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up Omar's words like so many dice and set them
to the music of wine, roses, and pessimism. The
Om&r Khayyam Club read FitzGerald, but not
Omar Khayyam, and in consequence they have
fallen into the error of associating Omar with
Bacchus. But, nevertheless, we must be grate-
ful to KtzGerald. He has given us a great poem,
and stirred, let us hope, many of his countless
readers to a more faithful study of Persian
poetry. The indefatigable Dr. Johnson has
written the following on the Persian poet,
who is the subject of our present volume:
" He makes plain to the Pilgrim the secrets of
the Way of Unity, and unveils the Mysteries
of the Path of Eternal Truth." Concerning
our modern poets I have quoted elsewhere a
few lines of Mr. Arthur Symons on a dancing
dervish. Many of the late Thomas Lake
Harris's poems are of a Sufi nature. In Mr.
Stephen Phillip's beautiful poem " Marpessa,"
the following lines are full of Sufi mysticism:

For they,

Seeking that perfect face beyond the world,
Approach in vision earthly semblances,
And touch, and at the shadows flee away.

It is interesting to note that at least one cele-
brated Englishman adopted the Sufi teaching. I
refer to Sir Richard Burton.* The Sufis believed

* Life of Sir Richard Burton.   2 vola.   By Thomas Wright.